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Cuarveston, Nov.— 1833 
My dear daughter, 

i know how happy you will be 
to hear of my safe arrival and im- 
proved health. We had a bois- 
terous passage, and I would give 
you an account of it, but I have 
just glanced over a late London 
periodical, and found a descrep- 
tion of ocean scenery, so miuch 
more sublime, though somewhat 
quaint, titan any thing I can pen, 
that as the book is not common I 
will extract it for you. It was not 
very soon that my shattered nerves 
allowed me ‘‘to look saucily on 
the sea,”’ though the closeness of 
the cabin constrained me to be 
nearly all the time on deck. 

‘‘When the sea was up, how 
terribly grand it appeared to be! 
As the green hills rose higher and 
higher, hills chasing hills, and 
bounding after each other, in mag- 
nificent delight! The whole sea 
was alive—as one vast spirit that 
threw its ten thousand huge limbs 
out and abroad into its cloud-en- 
compassed domain, tossing its 
mighty arms aloft, and now sweep- 
ing its hands along the verge of 
the horizon, elevating them as if 
to crush, by a ponderous stroke, 
the adventurous, but feeble intru- 
der on their path, and dropping 
the upheaved limb for the purpose 
of lifting her out of the gulph, and 
over the sparkling, foam-splinter- 
ed crests, and dashing her down 
again, to leave her as the sport of 
each succeeding billow; each in 
turn sweeping on with destruction 
in ite sinews, and each in turn, as 
the crushing blow was pending, 
in the very act of falling, mercifully 











stooping to lift the trembling vic- 
tim out of its course; then rolling 
onwards till it seemed to sink in 
the slumber of fatigue, and all 
smoothing their monster ‘gambols 


| into repose, as they melted in the 


horizon sky. The first feelings 
on beholding such a scene, are 
fearful; the gazer gasps in the in- 
evitability of destruction, and won- 
ders at escape; each buoyant up- 
rising of the ship seems to drag 
him from a depth of death; ano- 
ther, and another, and aaother 
green hill, in densely sounding 
march, comes on, and then looks 
toppling downwards on him, and 
ere he can shriek, ‘‘we are lost,”’ 
the masts are upwards soaring, as 
they’d pierce the moon: less and 
less the danger dims the ocean 
music, as it wars, and howls, and 
screams through the  iavisible 
strings of its mighty harp, and 
wailing, faints among the cordage 
of the bark, becomes a lullaby to 
terror, and dread is rocked to rest. 
Thus, by “the aid of use,” confi- 
dence triumphs over fear, and that 
which lately shook us with alarm, 
now bids the spirit spring elastic 
in enjoyment. The leaping hills 
of waters yield to the fancy; the 
ship is mistress of their strength, 
as she rides a moment on their 
arched backs, and laughs as she 
scatters the foam from their crests, 
then swings herself down into the 
deep gorge, and, with the impe- 
tus, remounts and laughs again a- 
mid the cloud of spray that breaks 
and flashes forth its million glo- 
bules of light, that radiate around 
the lady of the billows.” 

So much for the picturesque at 
sea; now for land realities. 
My first imp1essions on entering 
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the harbour, and even the city 
of Charleston, were far from 
agreeable. Fanny whispered to 
me, ‘‘mamma, there must have 
been a fire in the city lately. to 
have smoked the houses so much. 
They indeed looked dingy and 
scattered, but on inquiry and ob- 
servation, I find, that the climate 
is destructive to purity in the paint, 
and the circumstance of the ser- 
vant’s apartments being separate 
from the houses of the whites, 
gives that irregularity of appear- 
ance in the buildings, which affects 
a stranger so unpleasantly. 

We receive the kindest atten- 
tions, and scarcely feel that we are 
at lodgings. ‘The morning after 
our arrival, when my letters and 
cards had been sent, there were 
repeated inquiries after my health 
by messengers. A trig looking 
black girl came in my bed-room, 
but her language required an in- 
terpreter, and Ellen stared be- 
tween laughter and surprise. 5 

‘‘Missis complimens,”’ said she, 
“to de old missis, and de nung 
leddies, and ax how all is, and ax 
um for come for see um, and fetch 
de nung leddies.”’ 

Another messenger, whose hue 
was very dark also, had the grace 
and address of an English foot- 
man. His bow was even Parisian, 
entirely eclipsing in poliftesse the 
Down East specimens one some- 
times meet in Boston, or the non- 
chalante air of a New York wait- 
ing man. 

My table is covered with bo- 
quets of beautiful flowers, sent 
even by strangers, because they 
know I am an invalid. Some are 
laid in great profusion in baskets, 
with arare blossom neatly separa 
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ted, and placed on the top, others 
are in vases, and others ready for 
the hand or the bosom, Lucia 
was dressing for a party last eve- 
ning, and as she was about to 
place some artificial orange blos- 
soms in her hair, a florist sent her 
a splendid white Japonica, and 
some Arbor Vitex, which sweetly 
contrasted with our darling’s dark 
hair. How glad you would have 
been to have twined it in her curls! 
She is not to see this letter, and I 
can tell you with a mother’s pride, 
how the sea-breeze has tinged her 
cheek with a deeper hue, and 
strengthened her form with a finer 
finish. 

There are no stands of Hacks 
here, but a private carriage from 
some one to whom I have brought 
letters, takes me almost daily to 
ride. I was told that there were 
nothing but straight-forward mo- 
notonous rides in the vicinity, and 
if J had had as little enterprize as 
many persons, I might have 
thought so too, but I take the li- 
berty of turning into some of the 
retired outlets from the Meeting 
and King Street avenues, and af- 
ter a romantic ride under moss- 
hung trees, I find myself enjoy- 
ing a view of a picturesque farm 
or plantation where the daily rose 
still lingers with its beautiful 
glow. 

But I find myself wearied, dear- 
est, with such a letter, the longest 
i have written since I was at Na- 
hant last Summer.- You are borne 
in the heart, and on the prayers of 
your affectionate mother, 

H. W. 

P.S. Send the package of flow- 
ering seeds, which you will find in 
the second drawer of my bureau, 
by the first conveyance. They 
will be treasures to these South- 
ern Florists, of whose gardens ,as 
the season advances, I shall give 
you a description. 





VICTORIA. 


The present heiress to the 
throne of Great Britain is Alex- 
andrina Victoria, daughter of the 
late Prince Edward, Duke of 
Kent, and niece to King William 
1V. She was born May 24th 
1819. She resides with her Mo- 
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ther the Duchess of Kent, sister 
of the Duke of Saxe-Coburg in the 
King’s palace at Kensington, and 
is educated with the care and so- 
licitude, which belong to her high 


| station. 


DONNA MARIA. 


Maria de Gloria, the acknowl- 
edged Queen of Portugal, is the 
eldest daughter of Pedro late Em- 
peror of Brazil, who abdicated in 
favor of hi. daughter in Portugal, 
and of hissonin Brazil. Having 
now surmounted the machinations 
of her uncle Miguel, and con- 
quered his troops by her loyal fol- 
lowers, Maria is acknowledged 
Queen by the Portuguese and the 
surrounding nations. She was 
born April 14th, 1819. A trav- 
eller, who saw her a short time 
since, remarked that her appear- 
ance was very simple and child- 
like. 

In 1829,she visited England, and 
Mrs. Child gives the following 
account of the honours paid her. 

“Te Deum was performed at 
London in celebration of her tenth 
birth day, and the Brazilian Min- 
isters and Portuguese Noblemen 
waited upon her in full uniform, 
and court dresses.”’ 

“The Royal family of England, 
and most of the nobility visited 
her; she was conducted to all pub- 
lic places of any interest in Lon- 
don, andthe boys at the schools 
and asylums formed themselves 
into processions to escort her car- 
riage. A superb diamond neck- 
lace,consisting of brilliant heart’s- 
ease, surrounded with other flow- 
ers, and leaf-work of various col- 
ours, was ordered at a jeweller’s, 
intended as a present for the little 
Maria de Gloria. An artist, who 
also painted a portrait of the Prin- 
cess Victoria, drew hers. She 
visited Kensington Palace, with 
her attendants, and maids of hon- 
our, to make a formal call on her 
sister, Princess of England; and 
the Duchess of Kent,with Victoria, 
visited the Queen of Portugal.” 

The Island, where Donna Ma- 
ria was first acknowledged Queen, 
referred to in the poem on the last 
page, was Terceira, one of the 
Azores, wh ther she went for pro- 
tection, after quitting England. 





ISABELLA 2d. 
The present Queen of Spain 
and the Indies is, daughter of the 
late Ferdinand VII, -and Maria 
Christina, issue of the King of the 
two Sicilies. She was born 1830. 
Her Mother was appointed Regent 
by Ferdinand,at his death, 


Journal of (a2roiine Wilson. 

Sept. Ist, 1828.-—Father gave 
me to-day four pence, and I walk- 
ed out to buy some cake, I was 
hungry, and it was very -nice 
While I was eating it in a retired 
street, I felt great joy, for it was 
fresh and sweet; ! saw achimney 
sweep coming along. It was near 
two o’clock, and i was hungry, 
but I was going to a nice dinner. 
He, poor boy, was crying “ho 
yo.”’ He looked wishfully at my 
cake, but did not ask for any. It 
was so nice,how could I give it up: 
But then the poor boy looked so 
hungry. Poor sweeps! they are 
black and dirty, but a selfish heart 
is a blacker and¢dirtier thing. I 
did give my cake to the boy. He 
took it so eagerly--it mode me 
glad and sorry at the same mo- 
ment; glad to see his eyes light 
up with joy, and sorry for bis hun- 

er. 

When will people get the right 
thiugs to clean their chimneys, 
and not spoil the eyes of poor boys, 
that ought to be looking up to God 
happily? 





From the Courier. 

If the writer of a former age be 
correct, that “the who causes two 
blades of grass to grow where one 
grew before, is the benefactor of 
his country’’—-those who introduce 
any article that will contribute ei- 
ther to the comfort, or add to the 
pleasure of our fellow creatures, 
are particularly deserving of our 
commendation. 

These remarks have been elici- 
ted, in consequence of the oppor- 
tunity the writer of this has pos- 
sessed within a few days past, of 
examining a number of seeds, 
bulbs, plants and animals, recent- 
ly introduced into our city by our 
esteemed fellow citizen, James 


Nicuotson, Esq. 


Among his interesting collec- 
tion, are several European Hares, 
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which will not only be gratifying 
to the Naturalists of our city, who 
have not hitherto had an opportu- 
nity of examining a living animal 
of this species, but will afford an 
opportunity of attempting the pro- 
pagation of a Hare, that affords so 
much amusement to the European 
portsmen, and whith, by its fine 
favor, contributes to the gratiii- 
cation of the Epicure 
Hie has also been successful in 


bringing across the Atlantic, sevi 


ral English Pheasants--together 
with pretty varieties of Ducks and 
fowls, not bitherto intre duced in- 
to this country. 

A rare species of Hawk, which 
came on board of the vessel off the 
coast of Portugal, in lat. 39 13, 
and long. 17 53, was also preserv- | 
ed alive, and has been presented 


tothe Charleston Muscum. 

Besides many rare seeds and 
bulbs, we also examined a num- 
ber of valuable shrubs—-some spe- 
cies of European trees, as well as 
fine varieties of Azelias and Ja- 
ponicas. 

We recommend to our Mer- 
chants and travellers to foreign 
countries, who are interested for 
the prosperity of Carolina, and 
who are desirous of. contributing 
to the pleasure and amusement of 
our country, to go and do like- 
wise. A. 





ITEMS. 


National Mementos.—In the 
English House of Lords the Lord 
Chancellor is seated on a wool- 
sack, that the importance of the 
woolen manufacture,the great sta- 
ple of that country, may be inde- 
libly impressed on the public mind. 

When the first Congress met af- 
ter the adoption of the Federal 
Constitution, it was in contempla- 
tion, but afterwards abandoned, 
to have the seats of each delega- 
tion wrought with some device, 
descriptive of the staples of their 
several States, viz; 


New Hampshire to be repre- 
sented by a pine tree. 

Massachusetts, by a barrel of 
fish. 

Rhode Island, a hamper of 
cheese. 

Connecticut, an ox. 


New York, a hogshead of flax- 
seed. 

New Jersey, a bundle of flax. 

Pennsylvania, a bag of wheat. 

Delaware, a bag of wool. 

Maryland, pig and bar iron. 

Virginia, a hogshead of tobacco. 

North Carolina, a barrel of tar. 

South Carolina, a bag of cot- 
ton 

Georgia, a barrel of rice. 





Ma 


the 


vred at Bridgewater, Conn 
by tev. Mr. Winter, ™ 

Benjamin Clough, of Sandornton, 
to Miss Cureline Bor 


anddumb. the scene was a no- 
vel one. ‘No voice of parson, 
bridegroom or bride was heard.”’ 


The marrage ceremony was per- 
formed in writing; it being presen- 


| ted, each assented, and they were 


pronounced married, agreeably to 
the laws of that state. 


Very pleasmg  Intelligence.— 
There is a great reformation going 
on at this port among that useful 
class of men, the Seamen, if we 
are to judge from the fact that the 
Seamen Savings Bank, which has 
been in operation only a_ few 
months, has already deposited in 
it upwards of seventeen thousand 
dollars.— Boston Gazelle. 


Florida is about to apply to 
Congress for admission into the 
Union, as a State. At the last 
census the population of the ter- 
ritory was 37,730. 


Oregon Expedition.—We learn 
(says the Boston Courier,) that 
Mr. Nathaniel Jarvis Wythe, the 
captain of the company of adven- 
turers, who went from Cambridge 
eighteen months ago, to the Pa- 
cific Ocean by land, has returned 
to his native town in good health 
and spirits, and wiser than when 
he left home. Captain Wythe 
has brought with him two young 
Indians of the Flathead tribe,two 
boys handsomely dressed and well 
behaved. 








REMITTANCES, 
From Walterbdro’, $1. 





Amswer to Problem 4th. 
Carry the Goose—then carry the corn 
and bring the Goose back—then carry the 
Fox, and then carry the Goose. 


s; both deat | 


Answer to Conundrums, 
33. Because they reduce the Fair. 
34. Because they raised the first Cain. 
35. Because it makes hot, S-Aot. 
36. When it is 4 King. (aching. ) 
37. To Pultusk. 
38. When they are chattering. 





Answer to Charade. 
Fee-ling. 





Conundrums. 

39. Why is a vain woman like a Tip 
pler? 

40. Why is a whim like the Atlantic? 

41. When is the intention to pay equal 
| to the performance? 
42. Why are ladies like Stage drivers? 
43. Why is the root of the tongue like 
la dejected man? 








For my Youngest Readers. 











THE LITTLE COLT. 
Stanzas spoken by a very little boy. 


Pray how shall I, a little lad, 
In speaking make a figure; 
You are but jesting, I’m afraid, 

Do wait till I am bigger. 


But since you wish to hear my part, 
And urge me to begin it, 

I’}] strive for praise with all my art, 
Though small my chance to win it. 


I’l! tell a tale how farmer John 
A little roan colt bred, sir, 
And every night and every morn, 
Ile watered and he fed, sir. 
Said neighbor Jo, to farmer John, 
You surely are a dolt, sir, 
To spend such daily care upon 
A little useless colt, sir. 


The farmer answered wondering Jo, 
‘*I bring my little roan up, 

Not for the good he now can do, 
But may do when he’s grown up.” 


The moral you may plainly see, 
To keep the tale from spoiling; 
The little colt you think is me,— 





I know it by your smiling. 
I now entreat you to excuse 
My lisping and my stammers, 
And, since you’ve learnt my Parents’ 
views, 
I'll humbly make my manners. 


Dorchester, (Mass.) 1798. 








Return of Deaths within the City of 
Charleston from the 8th to the 15th 
Dee. Whites 2; black and colored 4. 











M. L. J. 








68 SOUTHERN ROSE BUD. 


OR LGIrNVA2L PeBZEY. Play’d round yon island shore, swelling its waves, 


When foot and heart leap’d up, and call’d you ‘“‘Queen,”’ 
Then shall your spirit play o’er earthly cares, 

If your true thoughts aim boldly towards Heaven, 

And gather courage from the King of kings. 














But Isasex, would not you rather, sweet, 
Stray through some rural vale, where blossoms grow, 
And raise a throne of turf bedeck’d with flowers, 
And twine a’garland for your silken hair, 
Than be uprais’d, though canopied and jewelled, 
To your so dangerous height of human power? 





hihi My heart warms to you, child of sunny Spain— 


Old Lady.—You would not be a queen? A heart American, Your name’s a spell! 


Anne Bullen.—No, not for ail the riches under heaven. And should your life be hidden by dense clouds, 
Henry Vii. And a wild troubled ocean of rough care 


Compass you round, oft sha!! I muse of her, 
That Isabel, who, when my country lay 




















‘ TO An infant, (tho’ Herculean) in its cradle, 
; VicToriaA or ENGLAND, AGED 14—MARIaA oF PorRTUGAL, Aided a venturous hand to wake its slumbers, 
AGED 14—IsaBELLA II. oF SPAIN, AGED 4 YEARS. Lit up its opening eye with springing hope, 
; : And nursed it with her smiles. 
+ To what shall I resenuble you, avgust ones, f ; 
¥ Halo’d by promises, and starr’d by power? Farewell! farewell! 
Not to new roses. —No; the freshest buds I leave you all to God, and turn to seek 
Scent the free air, and feel pure nature’s breeze. My bumble path again. C.G. ° 
Not to the lily, queen-like tho’ she be, 
7 For in unfettered grace she flourishes ITEMS. 
t Cradled by rocking waves, while hands that love » 
May bosom her sweet leaves before they fall. New Subjects for Lectures.--A Lecture is adver- 
Oh, who can look one moment on those brows tised in Boston, to be delivered on Dec. Ist, by Mr. 
And be unmoved! There richest gems may glitter, M’Donald Clark, on Love and Marriage, as con- 
And pearls look dark upon their ivory bed, nected with the interests of Religion and human 
But will they sooth those lids when rising care, h : 
And weariness of trust, and heart-constraint, appiness. 
Shall press them even to tears? /l Card.--Mr. Haskett, who has lately been en- 
" 'Phose innocent brows, gaged in walking 2400 miles in 70 days, living on 
' Which haply in a humbler sphere some hand bread and water, would respectfully inform the en- 
1 Would shield from every weight, must soon, alas! lightened inhabitants of Boston, that he will deliver 
> Think for a nation. Sad pre-eminence! two Lectureson Thursday and Friday evenings next, 
Oh, woman, even in life’s low walks, thy toils in the Masonic Temple, commencing at half past 6 0’- 
And duties press thee with imperious power, clock. Subject-—His journey of 2400 miles-—-his mo- 


And thy heart’s sacrifice is to the core. 
| Sorrow for you, fair targets for stern fate, 
When the full tide of feeling shall well up, 
And you must lay a kingdom to your hearts, 
) And check their currents in their human flow. 





| tives in performing it-—-his remarks on the various ru- 
| mors--his object of temperance in eating——his view 
of the laws of God and Nature upon the subject of 
eating and drinking—-the penalties to these laws—— 


. Sport on, alittle while, even you, Vfcroria, | as upon the body, indigestion, dyspepsia, &c.—~ad- 
You, with the opening heart, and bursting charms. vice to Dyspeptics-—to mothers on the physical ed- 
A little time is left for you to stray ucation of their children, &c. Tickets to the two 





With new emotion over nature’s path; 


1 A little time to twine a few more wreaths Lectures 50 cents. 




















For her pure shrine, ere custom’s iron grasp A young lady in New-York died a few days since, 
Rivets your hand, unasking of your heart, in consequence of the terror excited by the late at- 
And gives it to some high-born guardian’s power, mospheric phenomenon 
While you must pinion, throbbing in its cage, : Bee sp ; 
The strong up-springing of a woman’s love. Jail to let!—The jail in Northampton is entirely 
But let your aim be high, imperial one; empty. 
Lede neh sap rebel seed eeccxergagm Snuff Takers.—It is in vain to laugh at and ridi- 
Place in your crown, free waving, save one spot ; & ge 
[ Gaze you on that, and take the lesson home. a storm, the snuff box is to a snuff taker in the dir- 
But while ancestral names, as high exemplars, est affliction. We once read of a lady who devour- 
Star-like above your earthly path arise, ed such cart loads of this noxious weed, than when- 
. The Waa of ripsleaitias/ the me . oe ever she shook her handkerchief put of the window in 
> re, ine : : : 
Geek © throne, o biemed: deans, for women, a na A day, it would always set the whole neigh- 
/ Loftier than your’s and coronal’d with mind. borhood a sneezing and rubbing their eyes. This 
But you, Marta, you already wield is a true bill. 
A bloody sceptre in your childish hand. _ — = — = 
You bear, even now, a crown burden’d with groans, PRINTED WEEKLY FOR THE EDITOR, Mrs. C. GILMAN, 
| Its jewels purchas’d with a people's sighs. BY JAMES 8S. BURGES, 183 KING-STREET. 





Bear up, fair maiden—not more free the winds ‘Terms—QOne Dollar per annum. Payable in advance. 








